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" Dut ip Missour! there Is a 24-yerr-old
woman who is the mother of twelve
shildren.

Enthusiasm is well encugh for a plc-
gie, but It takes endurance (0 (AW
_wood succesafully.

It is extremely esay for a woman te
fiscover that she is abused by an ln-

sompatible husband.

Omne of the chief delights of feminine
pature is to do something that wil
startle some particular man.

be Is pot reliable in emergencies.

I! Bourke Cockran marries the
danghter of an English lord our foreiga
account will be partially evened up.

A bloomer girl in Groton, N. Y., last
week saved her escort from drowning
and the poor fellow is still in his ms-
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here in queer old Saboba. By the grace
of the contrast with the busy progress-

ing though apocryphal scenes are lo.
cated there. The greater number of
those readers doubtless have set down

of & recent visit to this locality.
and the subject of
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Notlelng a couple of American vigs

! adorning tha wall, a question Was

asked concerning them, which eltcited
the astonishing reply that one of the
atrongest sentimeats, and one exfer-
talned with the greatest unanimity by
these descvndants of these who once

' owned the entire continent, was patri-

| sincere, and they delight

sensible way of getting through life?
Go over luto the American settlement
yonder and see the white man rushing
to and frg from early morning until
Iate at night, driving. hurrying. as
only an American does. Yet what
does he get out of life more than the |
Indian® Why not go over into Saboba
consider the Indian, study his ways,
and bes wise?

Now the road climbs up on the mnesa
above the bottom lands, which have
been tilled by the Indiaps these many
years. The strip of arable land is
small, hence pone may be wasted in
roads. which are regulated to the bar-
ren mesa, where no water is. Down
Aown ehlow a row of cottonwood
trees—thelr soft, downy blosscms
flcating away on the breexe and mak-
Ing litle drifts In the road-marks
the line of the memja which carries the
water from the river to the little fields
Aml, by the way,
thess poor miserable, lgnoraat, urtu-
tored savages have hit upon a solu-
tion of the land question which is the
acme of fairness, and which all the
combined wizsdom of ages carnot well
It is zothing more nor less
than a practical and soccessful ex-

| emplification of the theories of these

who do pot believe in individuoal
ownership of land To begin with
none of the villagers are spaculative |
farmers. That is to say. none of them
care to raise larger crops or cultivate
more land than will provide for the
simple wants of their families. None
desire to accumulate beyord that
point. So each yeor the village chief |
aliots to those who apply such tracts
of land as they desire to cultivate, '
No man is given control over a larger
area than he actually cultivates, and
there is enough for all. So long a# a |
man desires the piece of land and will
care for it he retains Iit. but tbe !
moment he refmains from cufltiveting
the whole or any portion of it, then
it is taken away, provided any one
wants it. But po one OoWnsS an acre
of land. It all belongs to the control /
of the Capitan, In whose decisions all
acquiesce

Scarttered along the banks of the Mt-
tle acquia In the shade of the cotton-
woods, are the houses of the vitlagers,
their walls of gray adobe scarcely dis-
tiaguishable fro'n the soll itself. Here
and there a woman or girl is bard at
work washing clothes in the stream, :
and on the limba of the willows and |
guatemotes are spread snowy gar- |
mente. mingled with those of brighter I
hue, showing that a rezard for cleanl)- |
ness i< not at all iIncompatible with To- |
dian nature. and is equally strong with |
the love of bright colors. P'addling in |
the water or miling about In the sun, |
sometimes with a single garment, |
sometimes naked as the day they were !
born, were plump. brown-skinned ba- ¢
bies. their black e¢yves snapping with
curiosity as the vislitors bhalted a mo- |
ment, while anon a band of a dozen of |
the little rmascals would go scurrying
away into the bush like a flock of star-
tled quall Ervidently the bogle man
is as much of a reality with these
{onnpteu as with others of lighter

’- L

The schoolhouse is, of course, visit- |

'ed. It Is a low, brown-walled adobe |
| structure, almost hidden beneath the

branches and foliage of great cotton- '
wood trees near the road. Doors and
windows stand open to adinit the

balmy air. and through them glimpees

otism. Their affection for the flag Is
in being
known first as Americans and then as
Indians.

The pupils are of all ages, from the
Nttle tot just lisping her letters to the
stalwart six-footer who is still wrest-
ling with the primer, his desive for an
education not having been stimmlated
nntil he was long past the age when
the white vouth has wusuoally been
graduated. Nev rtheless he is not dis-
couraged, and pores over the wonder-

 ful tales of Mr. Cat and Mme. Hat

with an earnestness that augurs well
for the future. Several hours Y ere
speot in wandering about the seftle-
ment. There was an’ evident feeling
for the visitors on the part of the na-
tives, but that had to be taken as a
fact, for not oce of the mén or woluen
bere and there so much as utterrd a
word, except among themselves. ife
Is too short to spend moments in idle
conversation with strangers, who wil!
probably never be there again. There
were fully a dezen men who, tie
school teacher srid, were, without 2
shadow of a doab’. over 100 years old
and had never been fAfty miles away
from Sahoba, Three were polnted out
who were young men when the San
Fermnando Mission was built. near Los
Ageles, by tie Franciscan fathers, in
1908, They possess, as macred alls
men, ¢he parchment slips that were
given them by the holy teachers those
many decades pgo. They are very

- proud fellows and of unusually serene

and contsated dispesition, but on the
day of the visit bere told of a young
lady tourist who had, without warn-
Ing snapped a kodak camera at several
of the patriarchs of the tribe. and they
spent hours after mumbling over to
themselves words of wrath at such In.
trusion by the whites. Primitive and
simple as the Indlans of Saboba are,
they know that the kodak pictures
mean that thelr lineaments are to be
paraded before pale faces everywhere

TO THE EAST INDIANY

Caste Is His Religion and Every
thing to Him

The Hindoo ecaste forn.s a unique
part In the life of the East India na-

| tive. Caste is everything to him. De

prive him of his caste, which is his re-
ligion, and you rob him of all he bolds

. dear on earth Without his religiovs

caste a Hindoo man or woman would
be as belpless as a ship in mid-ocean
deprived of her rudder.

Every Hindoo s employed in that
vocation which his particular easie
governs. If the father is a washer-
man idobel then his children and his
children’s children are washermen and
washerwomen, and so on. from ope

tion to another this Hindoo fam-
iy ia compelled to be In the same line
of employnent ar their forefathers.

There can be no rise in statlen nor
any fall to a more humble cccupation,

If a Hindoo should attempt to do
any other kind of work than that
which his religion permits him  he
would be ostracised from his mace, and
be would at once be declared an out-
cast. His family would shun him; bis
brothers and sisters, father and moth-
ar would forever cast him off.

Where one servant could do the work
n the house, it requires, by this pro-
ress, six or seven. The man who will
carty a glass of water would under no
circumstances touch meat, and the one
who hands the meat to “sahib”™ and
“niistrens” would not think of brush-

are caught of & number of jet-Llick | bag the fles from the table Each man
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STORIES O'THE BRAVE

WONDERFUL COURAGE OF A
PRIVATE WHO LOST HIS LIFE.

that Sheridan was
the bravest man he
ever knew, with
one exception—
Custer. He spoke
without hesitation,
says the New York
press. 1 bave nol
found two men 0
agree with bhim.
All admit that Custer was brave, but
men have not the same ideals. Some
say that Pickeft was the bravest man,
yet I have been told that Pickett was
roaring drunk the day of hie famous
charge. Others mention privates, who,
being inconspicuous in the public cye,
are too often overiooked. In four years
of herole conflict there were so many
brave men that he who decides posi-
tively who was bravest is a magiclan.
No man could so decide but Mr. Dana.

An exhibition of courage as rare as
was ever known was given by & pri-
vate. At the first*fire he dropped his
gun and ran like a hound to the rear,
not pausing until he reached the
ecxmp followers, about a mile behind.
Here he fell upon the ground shaking
with fear. Suddenly he sprang up and
asked for a gun.

“That's right, kill yourself!” sneered
a wounded soldier. “You are too hig a
coward to live.™

“You're mistaken, my friend,” sald
the other. “I'm panic struck, that's
all, Wait dll you hear from me
again.”

With that he started off em & run.
[hrough the ranks he dashed. ®en
were dropping om all sides. A mur-
derous fire was mowing them down by
companies. “Here I am again, boys!
be shouted, when he reached his own
company. “Come on!” He passed the
ranks and stood Iin the open ground,
loading and firing, calm and immov-
able as the tall pine {n the background.
His cheerful “Come on boys!" was in-
spiring. The enemy made him a tar-
get, and presently a minie ball passed
through his neck. When they carried
him back to the rear a little later he
begged to be takenm near the soldler
who had told him to kill himself, and
pointing him out to the surgeon, sald:
“Doctor, be sure to tell my friend over
there that I'm no coward™ Then,
with & look of serene satisfaction on
his face, he died.

What has become of Stringfellow,
Lee’s famous scout? He is preaching
the gospel according to the eplacopal
dispensation somewhere in the south,
but whether in Virginia or Texas 1
know not. A few daxs before the sur-
reader Stringfellow found Lee in tears
The game was up and Lee's helpless,
hopeless situation bhad greatly de-
pressed him. He said that he d4id not
have men to intercept some of Grant's
lorces which were coming up the road
and were then almost in sight

“I1l stop them, general.” said the
courier. “Give me some horses. There
are eight or nine wounded rebs lyiag
over there in the woods. I take 'em
along and stop the Yanka™

Lee smiled. Stringfellow took bhis
ellence for comsent and hastened to
throw his eight or nine physical wrecks
against Grant

“Boys, gallop up, fire your pistols,
make & —— of a noise, cut the traces
on their horses and send the teams
fiying through the ranks’.’ was the or-
der, and it was carried ocut to the let-
much Dolse as a whole army of able
bodied soldiers, cut the few traces aad
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